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‘ous lot—drugridden, drink-bedeviled,

_chemin- de fer and the ten thousand

Ry e s

the creaiures he controlled & murder-
vicious little rats of Bellgville, who'd

without leave from De Morbihan, and
unless Lanyard’s calculations were se-
rioualy miscast, De Morbiban would
restrain both himself and his assocl
stes untll thoroughly convinced Lan-
yard was lmpregnable against every
form of suasion,

Murder was something a bit out of

De Morbihan's line—something which,
at least, he could be counted oa tol
hold in reserve. And by the time be
was ready to employ i, Lanyard [
would ba well beyond his reach. Wert- |
helmer, 100, would deprecate violence
untfl all else had falled; Mis half-caste
type was cowardly, and cowards kill |
only impulsively, befors they've had |
time to weigh the consequences, Thera
remained “Smith"—enigma; u man ap
parently gifted with both intelligence
and charpeter, , Bt il so, what the
deuce wag he dolng-in such company?

Lanyard's place at the table of che
min do fer had been filled by another,
and, too Impatient to await a vacancy,
Lo wandered on to the salon dedicated
o roulette, tested his luck by staking
a note of 600 franca on the hlsek, won,
and Incontinently subsided Into a
chalr and oblivion for the space of
three-quarters of an hour.

At the end of that period he found
himself minus his heavy winninga at

way

co was no novelty In
He rose, less resentful
than regretful that his ill luck obliged
him to quit just when play was grow-’
fng most Interesting, and resignedly
sought the cloakroom,

And there he found Do Morbihan—
again!—standing all garmented for
the street, mouthing a huge cigar and
wearing a look of impatient discon-
tent,

*At laust!” he eried fn an aggrieved
tone as Lanyurd appeared. “You do
take your time, my friend!"

Lanyard smothered with a smile
whatever emotion was hls,

*] don't suppose you really meant
to walt for me” he parried, with
double meaning, both to humor De
Morbihan and hoodwink the attendant.

i
!

“What do you think?" retorted the
count with asperity—"that I'm willing
to stand by and let you moon around
Paris at this hour of the morning,
hunting for a taxicab that isn't there
and running Cod koows what risk of
belng stuck up by some misbegotten
Apache? But [ should say not! I
mean to iake you home Im my car,
though It cost me u half-hour of beauty
sleep not lightly to be forfeited at

!H -

The significance that undesiay the
semibumorous petulance of the little
man was not wasted,

“You're most amiable, M. le Comta!™
Lanyard said thoughtfully, while the
attendant produced his hat and coat,
“Rut now, If you're ready, I won't de-
lay you longer."

In another moment they were out-
side the clubhouse, its doors closed
beliind them, while before them, wait-
ing at the curb, was that same hand-
some black lmousine which had
brought the adventurer from I'Abbaye.

Two swift glances, right and left,
showed him an empty street, destitate
ol hint of danger.

"One moment, moneievr!” he euld,
detalning the count with a touch on
his sleave. “It'n only right that 1
should advise you, I'm armed."

“Then you're less foolhurdy than
one feared. If such things interest
you, 1 don't mind sdmitting I carry
B life-preserver of my own. But what
of that? Is one eager to go shooting,
at this time of night, for the aheer fun
of explaining to the police that one
has been attacked by Apaches? Pro
viding ome lived to explain!”

“It's as bad as that, eh?!"

“Enough to make me loath lo linger
at your side In u lghted doorway!"

Lanyard laughed ln his own discom-
fitura,

“M. 1o Comte,” siid he, “there's &
dash in you of what your American
confrers, Mysterious Smith, would call
gportlng blood that commands my un-
stinted sdmiration. 1 thank you for
your offered courtesy, and beg leave
to accepl.”

De Morbiban replied with a grunt
of none too civil intonation, lnstructed
the chauffeur “To Troyan's,” and fol
lowed Lanyard into the ecar,

| “Courteey!" be repeajed seitling

briefly, ;
“Eht

“You carry your reason with you,
my friend—in the shape of the Omber |
loot.”

“Assuming that you are right—" }

“You never went to the Rue du Bac,
monsteur, without those jewels, and |
have had you under observation ever |
.lnu'” I

“What concelvable intérest,” Lan-
yard pursued evemly, “do you fancy
you've got in the said loot?"

“Enough, at least, to render me un-
willing to kiss it adieu by leaving you
to the mercies of Popinot. You don't
imagine 1'd ever hear of it again when
his Apaches had finfshed with you?!"

“Ah! Bo, after all, your self-styled
organieation fsu't founded on that re-
giproenl trust so ecssential to the sue
cess of such—enterprises!”

“Make what you will of your infer-
ences, my friend,” the count returnad,
unruffled; “bot don't forget my ad-
vice: pull wide of Popinot!™ |

YA vindictive poul, eh?"

“One may say that"

“And you ean't hold him?

“That one? No fear! You were
anything but wise to balt him as you
did”

“Perhaps, It's purely a matter of
taste In associnten.”

“If 1 were the fool you think me” |
rejolned the count, “I'd resent that in-
nuendo. As it happens, I'm not. At |
least, 1 ecan walt before calling you!
to account.”

“And, meantime, profit by your pa-
tlence ™

“Naturally. Haven't I'said as moch?"”

“Still I'm perplexed. 1 can't imag-
fne how you reckon to declars your-
self in on the Omber loot."

“That will transpire. If you were
wise you'd hand the stuff over to me
here and mow and sccept wobat I
choose to give you in return. But
innsmuch ws you're the least wise of
men, you will have your lesson.”

“Meaning—" .

“The night brings counsel—you'll
have time to think things over, By
tomorrow you'll be coming to find me
und glve me thoge jowels, without res-
ervation, in exchange for what Infiu-
ence | have [n certain quarters.”

“With your famous friend, the chief
of the surete, eh?"

"Possibly. 1 am known also at La
Tour Pointure.”

“I confess 1 don't follow you, unless
you mesn to lay an information
agalnst me."

“Never that"

“It's a riddle, then?"

“For the moment only. But I will
say this: It will be futile, your at.
tempting to escape Paris; Popinot
has already pleketed every outlet.
Your one hope resides in me; and I
shail bo at home to you until midnight
tomorrow—today, rather.”

Impressed in spite of himself, Lan-
yard stared. But the count waintained
an imperturbable manner, looking
straight ahead, Such calm assurance
could hardly be sheer bluff,

“l must think this over,” Lanyard
muttered,

“Pray don't let me hinder you,” the
count begged with mild irony. "I have
my futile thoughts as well.”

Lanyard Jaughed quletly and sub-
sided Into a reverie which, undis-
turbed by De Morbihan, endured
throughout the brief remainder of
their drive; for, thanks 1o the small-
noegs of the hour, the slreets were
practically deserted and offéred no
hindrance to speed, while the chauf-
feur was doubtless eager for his bed.

As they drew near Troyon's, how-
ever, Lanyard sat up and jealously
reconnoitered both sides of the way.

“Surely you don't expect to bo kept
out?” the count asked dryly. “But that
just shows how little you appreciate
our good Popinot. Hell never offer
any objection to your locking yourself
up where he knows he can fipd you—
but only to your leaving without per-
miasion!"

“Something in that, perhaps. Still,
I always give myself the benefit of
every doubt.”

There was, indeed, no sign of am-
bush that he could detect In any quar-
ter—no Indleation that Papinot's Apa-
ohes were skilking sbout. None the
less, Lauyard produced his automatie

and freod the safety catch before
opening the door.

"A thousand thanks, my dear
cotmt!”
“For what?! Doing mysell & serv

fce! You make me sshamed!”

“] know,” agread Lanyard, deprecin-
tory; “but that's the way I am—a little
devil—you  really can’t trust mel
Adiou, M, 14 Comte.”

“Au revolr, monsieur!"”

Lanyard walched the enr round the
corner before turning to the entrance
of Troyon's, simititancously keeping
his weather eve bright. But when the
motor was gome the street seemed
quite deserted and as woundless aa
though It had been the thoroughfare

| Involuntarily, and, reaching his door,

himself in the sum of five francs in
witness to the sincerity of his regrets.

*l thank monsieur; but what need
to consider me? It's my duty. And
what is one interruption more or less?
All night they come and go.”

“Good night, monsieur.” Lanyard
cut ghort the old man's garrulity, and
went on up the stairs, now a littls
wearily, of a sudden newly consclous
of his enervating fatigue.

He thought longingly of bed, yawned

fumbled the key in & most unprofes- |
slonal way; there were weights upon |

| his eyelids, a heaviness iu his brain,

But the key met with no resistance
from the wards, and in a trice, appre- |
clating this fact, Lanyard was wide
awnke again.

No question but that he had locked |
the room sscurely on leaving after hia
adventure with the churming somnam-
bulist.

Had she, then, contracted the habit?

Or was this only proofl of what he
had antleipated In the beginning—a |
bit of sleuthing on the part of Roddy?

He entertalned lttle doubt as to
the correctuess of this latter surmise
a5 he threw the door open and |

| Btopped Into the room, his Nrst action

being to grasp the electric switch, But
no light nnswered.

“Hello!” bhe exclaimed softly, re-
membering that the light could read-
iy have been turned off at the bulbs.
"What's the good of that?

In the same breath he etarted vio
lently and swung about,

The door had closed behind him,
swiftly but gently, eclipsing the falnt
light from the hall, leaving stark dark-
ness,

His first impresslon was that the in- |
truder—Roddy, or whoever it might
be—had darted past him and out, pull-
ing the door to In the act.

Before he could consclously revise
this misconception he was fighting for
his life.

Ho unexpectad, so swift and sudden
foll the assault that ho was caught
complotely off guard—heiween the
shutting of the door and an onslnught |
whose violence sent him reeling to the |
wall, the flight of time could have

been measured by the filckering of an

eyolash. |

Two powerful arms were round his '
body, pinioning his hands to his sides,
his feet were tripped from under him, |
and he was thrown with a foree that
fairly jurred his teeth.

For a breath he lay daged, strug-
gling feebly; not long. but long enough
to enable his antagonist to shift his
hold and climb on top of his body, |

where he squatted, bearing down |
heavlly with a knee on either of Lan-
yard's forearms. two hands eneclreling
his neck, murderous thumbs digging
Into his windpipe. ’
He revived momentarily, pulled him-
self together, and heaved mightily in
& futile effort to unseat the other. |

| tho concert of the Paek—"Mr, Smith.”

. that had pricked the gkin of Lanyard's

| As for that, he recovered quickly

| ?mm.

“Mr, Smith!"
extinguished by the socket key rather
than by the wall switeh while the beat
of the bulb indica at the current
had been shut off only an lustant be-
fore his entrapce.

The lght full up, Be went back to
the thug, knelt, and, Hfting the body,
turned it upon its bat

Recognition 1

tely rewarded

| this mansuver: the masked face up-|

turned to the glasdwss that of the
American who had @ade a fourth in

Quickly unlatehing the mask, Lan-
vard removed It; bk the countapance |

| thua exposed told IEfle more than he |

knew; he ocould has® sworn he had
nover seen it beforé. None the less,
something in its sst@rnine cant por-
sistently troubled BIs wemory with
the same provoking and hafMing effect
that had attended their lrst encoun-
ter, '

Already the Amerlein was strug-
gling toward conscloWs:ncss. His lips
and eoyellds twitched spasmodically,
he ghuddered, and his lexed musclos
began to relax. In thle process some-
thing fell from between the fingers of
his rvight hand—som@thing small and
gflverbright that eofbcht Lanyard's
eye,

Ploking It up, he eximined with In-

lerest a small hypodermio syringe, | ¢

loaded to the full epncity, plunger |
drawn back—all ready for inslant use. |
It was the needls of this Instrument

neck; beyond rensonakic doubt It con-
tained n soporifie, 1If noe exactly a kil

| Ing dose of some marotic drug—oo- '

caine, ut a venture,

8o It appeared that tHs agent of the
Pack had been commiidioned to put
the Lone Wolf to {6 an hour or |
two  or  ms Lot permn-
‘ “@ut of thie
whay long enolgh il purposes, |

Lanyard stodled . Ingoring the |
hypodermic and aying the prostrute
AN,

“Turn ahout,” he reflected, “i8 sald
to be fair play. Well, why not?"

With this he bent forward, dug the
naedle into the wrist of the American,
and shot the plunger home, all In a
single movement so swift and deft
that the drug was delivered bhefore
the pain could startie the vietim from
his coma,

enough; but only to have his clearing
senses met and dashed by the muzzle
of & pistol stemping a cold ring upon
his temple.

“Lie perfectly quiet, my dear Mr.
Smith,” Lanyard advised: “don’t speak
above a whisper! Glve the dope a
chance; It'll only want & moment—or

@lous, moved Torward, bent over, and

picked it up, clipping it gingeriy lwl

tween his fingers.

It was one of his razors—a heavy
bollowground blasde—and it was foul
with blood.

With a low ery, suddenly smitten
with undersianding, Lanyard wheeled
and stared fearfully st the door com-
muonicating with Roddy's room.

It stood ajar, un inch or so, its splin-
tered lock accounted for by a small
but extremely efliclent steel jlmmy
which lay near the threshold.

Beyond the door-—darkness-—silence.

Mustering all his ocoursge, the ad-
venturer strode determinedly Into the
adjoining room.

The first flash of his hand-lamp dis |
| covered (o him sickening justification

for his apprehensions.

After o moment he returned, shut
the door, and set hip back against ft,
as If to bar out that reeking shambles.

He was very pale, his face drawn
with horror, and he was shaken with
nausen.

Now he knew why his dressing
gown bad been requisitioned—to pro-
tect & butcher's clothing.

The plot was damnably patent—
Roddy, somehow n menace to the
Pack, required elimination; not only
had his murder been decreed, but that
the blame for it should be 1aid at Lan-
yard’s door. Hence the attempt to
drug him that he might not escape be-
fora the police could be sent to find
him there,

Lanyard could no longer doubt that
De Morbihan had been left behind at
the Cirele of Friends of Harmony
solely to detain him, afford Smith time

| erest Wl Schems, N o WA BURDENS LIFTED
eommon sense or to his romantic bent. |

In two minutes he had stripped the From Brownsville B“'“’—,R'ﬁ" Pre-
mustache cloan swuy from that ste- ved by Lapse of Time.
pid, faceld mask

Unquestiongbly the resemblance was
pow most striking; the American
would readily ps=s for Michae! Lan-
yard

This much accomplished, he porsued
bis preparations in feverish baste In
spite of this, he overlooked no detail
In less than twenly minotes he had
exchanged clothing with the American
| down to shirts, collars and necktles;
had packad in his own pockets the
several articles taken from the other
together with the joint immy and a
few of his personal e and was
ready to hid adieu to himself, to that e
Micbael Lanyard whom Paris knew S AR e 53

Thi nt masquerader on the e | ;i
floor alled himself “Coodenough
Smith ¢ must serve now as “"Good-
enough Lanyard,” at least for the
Lone Wolf's purposes; the police, at L v
all events, would accept him as such VER Tii‘i'.i- K ¥
And if the memory of Michasel Lan- | Culomun sl ;
vard must needs wear the stigma of ' gjun 1
brutal murder, he nead not repine in | 440k
his oblivion, since through this per | 304
functory decease the Lone Wolf would dorsom
gain freedoms even greater than be Prive 5k
fore. mly nsi

The Pack had contrived omly to Doan’
eliminate Michael Lanyard, the ama- Mr. (o 1
| teur of fino paintings; remained the ommended. Foster-Milburn Cu., Pr
Lone Wolf with not one faeulty tm- Buffalo, N. ¥
paired, but rather with a deadlier pur-
| pose to shape his occult courses
‘ Under the influence of his method-
feal preparations his emotions had I'
| enoted appreciably, taking a cast of '®F
ecold, malignant vengefulness

Backarhe 18 a heavy hurden;

riness, headache

Pains; urinary ills;

it iven February 24. 1910L.)

EAHRS L
I haw

ivq

MARES RHEUMATIC PAINS VAN
ISH ALMOST INSTANTLY

.

q

! two things—denunelation to the police

The sole result of this was tighten. I'm no judge and youw're m careless

to finish his hideous fob, and set the |

trap for the second victim, | He, who mever In all Lis eriminal

And the plot had succeeded despite | record had so much as p |In._ { trigger
its partial failure, despite the swift | 12 "-‘-‘”_""-“ o. was ready now '[:!
reverse chance and Lanyerd's cunning shoot to kill '..\. \ t!-..- :-!_,,._,, coli-blood-
had meted out to the Pack's agent. | ed Intent—given one of three t
In was his dressing gown that wan| hite for ¥ |jl.llrr.f s srentie
saturnted with Roddy's blood, just ‘L:_.I worr d .!_‘ ;u_‘ \ ,.‘l__.l_l‘ nt to extormis
those were hiz gloves, pilfered from ' ;u|! | 'F' I
his luggage, which had daiieahiy '; urh .

I » 1o spirit

protected the killer's hands, and w!
Lanyard had found in the ney
strippod hastily off and th

floor, iwin crumpled wnlds of |
stained chamols ekin,
. 1 1 i
TI" Ll W littio f".ii"."‘: [}

cither flee Purls and rely on Ll

to save him, or else seek Do Morhi SURLV "

and trust to his protection, to hia in
fuence in high quarters. \ A o~
But to give himsell into the hands, . ! . 'r
to becoma an assoclate of one who | ;
cotld be party Lo 60 cowardly a crime I ad | pr
as this—Lanyard told himselt be ' . ' ni
would sooner pay the guillotine the | .. 1
penalty, . ' i
Consulting his watch, he found the & L
hour to be no later than half past four, '1 ; : . <
g0 swillly=—truly treading uwponm ond o9 X o g 5
another's heels—oventa had moved ]r '_, Ill "I: - '
nee the adventure of thoe somnambu- | .~ . :
list. v ,‘,‘, o L o
This left at his disposition a fair it‘l il s DasTaee and §
two hours wore of darkness—Novem- ;-1‘-:‘ ot & thowssnd Qlft ey
ber nights are long and black n| o0 oo a e of viel "u-lm
Parig: It would hardly be even mod-| . :
} It wagn't possible to guess how thor

arately light bafore seven o'clock. But
that was a respite none too long for
Lanyard's necessity—he must think
swiftly In contemplation of instant ac-
ton were he to extricate himsslf withs
out the Pack's knowiedge and consent,

Granted, then, that he must fiy this
sirfckan field of Parte. But how? De
Morhiban had promised that Popinot's
ereatures wonld guard every outlet;
and Lanyard didn’t doubt him. An at-
tempt to escape the city by any nor
mal channel would b2 to invite one of

in coeperation with Roddy’s murderer,
by way of provision against mis
chance; but the adventurer was sat-
Isfled that, in his proper guise as him
pelf, he needed only to open thul pos
tern door &t e street end of the
passage to feal a knife slip In between
his ribs—most probably In his back,
beneath the shoulderblade.

He nodded primly, moved back from
the window, and used the Aush-limp
to light bim to the door,
ot the charge of murder or one of To he continued
those falally expeditious forme of as- : i
sagsination of which the Apaches are When the buby takes too much Tood
past masters. the stomach turns, the resull is indi

He must and would find another | ,oqtion, sourness and vomiting, Fro.
way; but his decision was frightfully | suently the bowels are invalved and
hampered by lack of ready money, the |thero {s colic pains and disrrhoen,
few odd francs in his pocket were 0o | McGEE'S BABRY BELIXIR is a graml
store for the war chest demanded by | corrective remedy for the stomach and
this emergency. bowe] disorders of babies.

True, he had the Omber jewels; but | wholesome and pleasant to take, Pric:
they were not negotluble—not, at |25 and H0c per bottle. Sold by J. D
least, in Paris. Curtis Drug Co.

And the Huysman plaps? >,

He pondered briefly the possibilities
of the Huysman plans.

State of Oklo, City of Toledo, ! -
Lucas County, .
Frank J. Cheney makes oath that he 1a

ouglily Popinot had picketed tho house, | |

It is pure,

The pain grew agonizing; Lanyard's
breath was almost completely shut |
off: he gasped valnly; his eyeballs
started: & myrind lights danced blind. '
ingly before them: In his sars there
rang » rodring llke the beat of heavy |
surf upon & rockbound coast,

Then of a sudden he ceased to
struggle and lay slack and pasalve in
the other’s hands.

Only mn Instant longer was the
cluteh on his throat maintained, Both
hands left it quickly, one shifting to
bis head to turn and press It roughly,
cheek to the floor, Simultaneously he
was aware of the bther hand fumbling
about his neck, and then of & toueh
of metal and the sting of a needls
driven into the fesh beneath his ear,

That galvanized him; he came to|
Hifo agaln In a twinkling, animate with ¢
threefold strength and cunning. The |
man on his chest was thrown off ui
by a young earthquake, and Lanyard's |

right arm was no sooner free than it |
shot out with blind but deadly accu-
racy to the point of his assailant's
faw, A click of teeth was followed by |
a sickish grunt as the man lurched
over, .

And then Lanyard was scrambling
to his feet, a bit giddy, perhips, but
still sufficiently master of his wits to '

further move,

!
CHAPTER Xl ‘

Turn About.

Lanyard now thought of hia pocket
finshlamp, and tmmediately its wide
circle of light enveloped his antago-
nist,

The fellow was resting on a shoul-
der, legs uncouthly asprawl, quite
without movement of uay perceptiblo
sort: his face more than hall turned
to the floor, and masked into the bar-
gain,

Incredulously Lanyurd stirred the
body with a foot, holding his weapon
polsed as though half expecting the
form to quicken with instant and vjo-
lent actlon; but it responded In no
WAY.

With & nod of satisfaction ha shift-

of some remote yillage rather than sa

od the light until it marked the near

ing pressure on his throat. | highbinder!

| were dumb; a long, convuisive sigh

I'd Hke to know, how-
ever, {f it's all the same o' you—"
But the drug was taking swift ef-
fect: the look of panie which had
drawn the features of the American
and fickered from his eves, with
dawning appreclation: of his plight,
was clouding, fading, blending Into
one of daze and stupor. The eyelids
fAuttered and lay still; the lNps moved
as it with urgent desire to speak, but

shook the American's body, and he
rested with the immobility of the dead,
but for the slow xnd steady rise and
fall of his bosom. #
Thoughttully
these phenomens,
"Must kick like a mule, that dope!” |
he reflected. “Lucky It didn‘t get me |
before 1 guessad whit waa up! If)
1'd suepected (ts stremgth, however,
I'd have been less hasty——I could do
with & litle mmformation from Mr. '
Mysterlous Btranger bere!™
Suddenly conscious of his dry and |
burning throat, he ross, and going to
the washstand, drank deep and thirst-
ily from a water-bottls, then set him.
self resolutely to repalr the disarray

Lanymrd - reviewed

best to he dopa |
In abstraction he wandersd to a|
chair over whose back hung a lght

compats, he was in the habit of carry-

ing with him on his tpavels, Lanyard |
had left this thrown Berois the bed, |
and he was wondering subconscioualy |
what use the other man had thought |
to make of it that B¢ should have |
iaken the troubls to Femove it to the |
chalr. -

But even ug he laidibold of it he
dropped the garmant i sheer surprise
to find It damp and heayy In his grasp,
sodden with viscil Wmolsture. And |
when, in a swift Nusl6f iatultion. be |
examined his fingers, be discoversd
thereon o faint discaloration—a ted-
dish stain. 4

Hud the dye run?
American come to d
water?

Then the shape of
floor near his feet

questioning yislon,

d why had the
the thing In

‘ohject on the
Lanyard's

In his fretting, pacing softly to and
fro, at each turn he passed his dress-
fng table, and, chancing once to ob-
perve himself in the mirror, he

senlor partner of the firm of F. J. Cheney
& Co,, doing business in the Clty of To-
lpdo, Coonty and Binte aforesaid, and
that sald firm will pas the sum of ONRE

| the tallor's lubels had heen rippod out

HUNDHRED DOLLAKRS for each and ev-
oty cose of Catarrh thal cannot be cured
by the use of HALL'S CATARRH CURE,

stopped short, thunderstruck by some-
thing be thought to detect in that FHANK J CHENEY
counterfeit presentment of his coun- Swarn 1o hefore me and !lill!;_{'”brdh in
y . \ #h da Q Jere er,
tenance, heavy with fatigue as it was, | 1" JrOERC* this-8th day of Llecember
and haggard with contemplation of | (Seal) N_G‘Lfka.:nal
No *ublle.
this appalling contretemps. Hull's Catarrh Cure In Hkrudlunr‘rmliy
And instantly he was back beside | and acts directly upon the blood and mu-
on surfaces of (he svetem. Send for
the American, studylng narrowly the f CniAaiits, fhea i
: F 1 CHENEY & CO. Taledo, O
contours of that livid mask Here, | = & IR i e
then, was that resemblance that had
bafMed him; and now that he saw it

A W

the

Justr

tirops h

e iece of sole leatl nd it will
penetrate this substance through and
through in three minues.

Accept no substitute, This great
oil is golden red color only. Every
bottle guaranteed: 25¢ and 50c a bot-
\tle or money refunded. Sold by Cep-
| pedge Drog Co, i

Newest,quickest train
to Texas!

Leaves Memphia %30 p.m.
Arrives Dallan 11152 . m.
Arrives Ft Worth 12:50 noan
The only line operating
solid traine between

Memphisand Texas

Cotton Belt Route all the way

care, né milasing

ferning train
1

—ne change o

ennnections
leaves Memphin 9:400 m. 1 raina
from the Seutheast connest st
Memnphis

Low Fares

to Tesns, Loyliane
and New Mexice.
W. C. Pealer,
Dist, Pase. Agent,

62 N. Muin Sireet,
Mamphia, Tean

Take Hall's Family Pilla for constipstion
he could not deny that it was unfiat-
teringly close—femture for feature the
face of the murderer reproduced his
face: coarsened, perhaps, but recog-
pizably a repliea of that Michiael Lan- |
yard who confronted him every morn
Ing in his shaving glass, almost the =

| only difference residing in the scrubby ' e SWI pe
black mustache that shadowed the | _ _ _
American's upper lip. h GallonsSWP @ $:2.20 $12
1 Gallons Linseeod il (@ §1 3200

After all, nothing wonderful in this;
Lanyard’'s type was not uneommon;
he would never have thought himself |
a distingulshed figure I 08T PER |

Before rlsing he turted oul the
pockets of thls casual double. But

, Of his wits and consider what wus | this profited him lit{le—quite evident- _
Iy the assassin had dressed for action |  Covers 330 sijuur fect per gallon,

with forethought to evade recoguition | two s
in event of sceident. Lanyard collect- | square fect

whip his pistol out before making one | dressing gown of winecolored silk, | ed only a cheap American watch In a | 100 squar
| which, bacause it would pack {n small |

“rolled-gold” case, of & sort manufac-
tured by wholesale, & common key
that might Nt any hotel door, & broken |
paper of Regle clgarettes, an aule |
matic pistol, & few francs in ll.iiwr—i
nothing whatever thut would serve as
a mark of ldentd for, though
the gray lounge

On the ordnary job ol
3000 spuare Teet or 25 spun
000 square Teel or 25 sgua

atlon
uit was tallor made,

of its pockets, while the man's linen
and underwear allke lacked even a
laundry's hieroglyphic, |

With this harvest of nothing for his

ASEOR OB | Mol tAiele Put 5230

Saving on this job by using SWP

WHIGH PAINT WOULD YOU USE?

r LEAD AND OlL

W sounre (i

TRe  $19.90
13.50

res Lead and oil. @
rea SWEP @ sie

$6.00

GLASS DRUG COMPANY

pains Lanyard turned sgaln to the

washotand and his shaving kit, mixed
a stiff lather, stropped another razor
to the fineat edge he could manage,
fetched a palr of keen scissors from

his dressing case, and weant back to |
the m::rdamr.‘ l | POTE.T ll. TESTE' ll

He worked rapidly, at a high piteh

of excltemsut—as much through sheey § TELEPEINE MAIN 3600

DR. GEO. R. WHITE, Fresdent and Velorisary Blrestar (Fermaty Stete Velarinaran of lonsamams )

WHlTE SERUM COMPANY

ARUFACTURERS AND DISTRIBUTORS OF

Write e Litsrgtuny

TI-HOG - CHOLERA SERUM

1004 ABAMS T, MASMVILLE, TENAN,

desparation as through any sppeal ln-




